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form the latter into reasons for existence. Now,
the reason for existence is the salvation of the soul.
Sully Prudhomme was a man devoted to good-
ness. Ill for twenty years, and a prey to super-
human sufferings, he retained a touching sweetness
of disposition. Pain furrowed deep lines in his
face. Yet his gaze, reflecting the treasures of
his soul, triumphed over all his bodily weaknesses.
His eyes smiled. The great poet, who honoured
me with his friendship, often talked of the vivify-
ing power of Goodness. He spoke openly, lov-
ingly, of the principle, while secretly and constantly
cultivating its virtues. And as he had practised it,
without discernment, toward all who approached
him, he was frequently victimized. He had
encountered both the wicked and the ungrateful.
But he felt kindly toward all for having con-
tributed to his supreme enjoyment. He was
so imbued with goodness that he beheld it every-
where, and it became to him Duty and Beauty.
To scatter around him the treasures of his soul,
without hope of heavenly reward or of earthly
gratitude, became a divine joy. Goodness had
become to him almost a luxury. The delights"
it had procured had set a heavenly impress upon
his countenance, so ravaged by suffering. One
day the poet was found dead, wearing the expres-